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s
proudly as It hung in the falling lght.

eastnelt! Paul sorveyed it
Fully ¢lght feet long, close-meshed
and leaded. Woven of the strongest
seplslnnd with a bag that would hold
A hundred mullet. How many hours
of petient toil it represented, only
Pawe Joftrfon knew,  Hours made up
of minutes snatched from a fisher:
man's overcorowded life,  Stiteh by
stiteh while the other boyg rested at
dinner or clgarcties in the
it aftorelow ariored before the

smokad
tlr

i pine- koot  fire So had  the
A b grown. Bometimes the broad
shoulilers Lent o thelr task  and
whed frome the gtradn of the day's

very aften the tired fingers hiad
crampod with weariness, but the lal's
stubiborn will had never falterod

The «lay he had brought home his
gL of twine, the sepisinm! acconnt
v the Lest of its Kind, and whittled
it the saft pitte  noeed] Ah, that
Had been n provd ey With  that
day hai! begoan the thoughts that kepi
him awnhe and working, while others
wing ]

Sometimes cateh plainty RO
times mebbie pot entel any,  Sayv, mek
1toevey, say cateh feelty mnllet every
nleht. Two mullet fof v conts,  Dyas
twenty five tlwe fve enls s five
quatiers,  Say mek one Jodlar and a
qunrier gvery day =av it coBts me
woquntter o oday to leeys ot das,
with totmeen as leave me six doliar
a wik. 'Tros Lon 'y himi™

The “him™ so Jovemsgly reterrod 1o
el n Hitle  twooroomed  eahin,

nestlod upon a polit that ran out Into
thee pull It was ownol by o ernbhal
old NiEberman who insisted thar the
Diomgsa s Wl dozin sandy . aered
ity dollars, hecnuse “ahe
tree slde  already,”
Feneod by the Woe waters of the Mex.
fean Gull!  Everybhaody said that the
price was preposterous;  the eabin
wus on the verge of dilapldation: o
ty dollars was enough and to spare
But Paul was resolved to have I,
vven, as he told himeelf under  his
bredath, “even if 1 have to gesve forty
fie dollars fo* ft,"

And why?

Al because & certain dark eved
danghter of the “old man™ had pralsed
the wpot,

Bhe was n pretty girl, was Margnaer-
Ite, and hor pet name of Behe soomornd

il
WasE worth

aone tenesdd on

fisher who fished with a castnet. The
next day Paul would walk the beash
with no fish to sell, blue as though
he had had a college odueation and
was bothered over the “soclal prob-
lema" and politics.

Weeks when he met his payments;
weeke when he was short and his
ereditor sour; at last in March the
Sunday came when he could stride
into church with a plece of paper In
hls breast pocket and in his breast
the sensatlon of & man who owned
the carth,  As the congregation eame
strageling down the grassy path he
turned and sald carelessly aver hia
shoulder to the boy who walked with
e

“Well, T bhuy dag point place. me”

“8ho elnonlatod e youth, “How

combeally ont of Keeping with her
bl Lead and fashing oves, The
"Old man” was promd of hils daneh |
ter and hillfully kept the young men |
mt moalisrptiee Not bt what they
were woleome to hils house, yory wel
LR AT AT Sooweleome that hie talleid 1
them himise!f, - all the thine Newvep |
tor n moment dederting bils self ap
pivinteal task

“1I Uonght 1'd anet him ont, me |
one of the boys  reported 1 atay
1l dnrk Vs lLate ur dlps ol
mun, he woulidn®t even go foed hes
r|1|l"" NI) L

Paul was not one of the hovs who
had teled to ontsit the “old man” on
the old man's front gallery.  He had
n bolder plan,—when Lils casinet was
disties andd

Ani at Inst It was done and from
thenee forward every moonless wight
when the tide was In Paul  might
have boen found walst deep in the
witer listening for the ruMe of the
mullet The strong cord of his net
noosed around his lef
hetwoesn his strong front tectl, Over
kis right arm the folds of not ears
fully gatherod for spreading.  Instant
Iy, at the raMe of an oncoming selioot
the nlert figure rose higher and bont
backward in unison with the hack
ward swing of the tealned right arm.
gatherlng foree for the throw., The
Rrm swoops forward and the body
with It: the lead fMes from between
his teeth: the net from his arm. Ah,
how beautifully it spreads and sinks
over that school of mullet  Truly a
prinee of castnet Slowly he draws
in the line on left wrist.  His

his

Paul Surveyed It Proudly as It Hung
in the Falling Light.

heart thrills at the weight
sho! Mebbe & bundred
.

"Heavy,
Feel laik

But he cannot Investigate his galns |

out here. With the heavy wetl net and

1*s8 cateh on his shoulders ho wades |

gturdlily back to the beach. Eh, blen!
it Is well, Indeed, that his shoulders
are broad aund his chest deep.

8o the night wore to morning and
be was glad, eloaning his fish
aelling them,—and
dead through the afternoon,

Then there weora tha nights that

1

wrist, a lend |

much you geeve fo' him?"
“Oh, 1 dunne. Feofty five dollars,
mehhe ™
“Sho!"

chanically,

The
il

hoy gave place me-
wilked

Paul beside

Told Her About His Castnet—and His
Love.

Héhé with the air of A man enjoying
hia rights

Hebdt oved her wealthy sultor with
carcfully coneealod admiration,

“Ias niee place yon got,” she re-
marbod eollectedly

“Naa, right nles,—when T get him
fxed up.  Rool Kk some.  T'1 split
gome boprds next wilk,. Mek fenen,
too!"™ Then under the Inspieation of
her openly  expressedd  Interest, Panl
renchod for Witherto amlreamed  of
hedgn

“THER wehbe 1 patnt him some doy.
" hat color yom vink ook nlee?

WL rose to the cmergeney with
nn exnlting sense of power.,  Yellow,
Did ot M. 'aul think vy low a very
pretty  ealor Oul cortainment; A,

Paul thonent yellow the prettiest eol-
or in the worlid,—for a house So
they waxed guickly confidential and
walliedd 5o elose topether that when
e “old man”™ saw them coming up
the glope he sald things under hia
breath that It was nol proper to say
o a Suniday evenlng

Where was madam,
trusted ally. What could she ha
thinking of! He brought the fiont
less of his ehalr down upon the floor
with a bang that Jarred his tecth and
gtrode to eet that absorbed couple.

“Honjour, M. Paunl.”

“Bonjour, M. Zenon,"”

Thay reached the gallery  hefore
oither epoke again and Bébé guickly
disappearcd,  For all his  boldness,
Paul’s hand shook g he rolled and
Highted a cigarette, aut the thought of
his enstnet steadled hig nerves,

“1 Uink 1 come see BébE" be an-
nounced quletly,

The “old man' snorted with aston-
ished Indignation,

“Sho!"

“Yas."

There was & pause while the indig-
nant parent gathered his  sarcastie
powers for withering work. Then:—

“What you got to kip a wife?"

Ah, ha! Panl's hour of triumph had
come very quletly, He tossed away
the stump of his clgarette, nipped his
mustach and arose to thrust his handa
Into his pocket

“I got & castnet, me.” he sald with
subilued exnitation, “SBhe's elght feet
long and made of sea-laland.” He
gave the old man a moment to take

his wife and

it all in and added. "1 bought das
point place last wik., Das deed all
right?"

For a long mement the old man

stared at the unfolded paper with a
reverenco for the written word known
only to the llliterate. ‘Then the cry-
ing need of aetion eame over him and
he lunged heavily ioto the Inner
room.

“Hebe, oh, Bebe! What for you don't
hurry with doa coffee, cheré?"

When the coffee-drinking was con

cluded the “old man'" went away sub-
| misslvely to feed his horse and madam
‘:-urriml her clgarctte to the kitchen
Bteps,
Paul and Bébé sat side by side In
thelr hide-bottom chairs, and as they
| watehed the moon come salllng up
over the wide, wide Gulf he told her
about his castnet,—and his love,
] New York in Farming Business.
I The city of New York does a littls

|In the agricultural line oceasionally,

Thus $182.20 has been recelved from'

anid | the net proceeds of an auction sa[n!most urgent political reasons ch
sleeping lke the | of apples held on the new ©

division of the new acqueduct, I
has been tranemitted to the city cham

were light, very beautiful, with a sil- | berlain for the credit of the water
very beauty, but very bad for tho.-lmr.d

rotan dum |

L

Mates for Europ ‘
Princes Are Scarce

Fiven Among the Scions of Royalty Available, Good Looks
Are Decidedly at a Premivm—Politics

Limit Their Selection.

HIS year of grace ia go-
Ing to see some big roy-
al weddings, the fruit
of long and serlous eon-
fabs between monarch
and monarch behind
palpee doors.

The question of mat-
ing prospective rulers
Is becoming so difficult
combined wits of all the

that
crowned heads of BEurope, with pre-

the

miers and ambassadors at hand to
help think, are gcarcely equal to soly-
fng it. The obvious remedy for what
has beeome a really embareassing sit-
uation g to let each young helr to
throne have his way and marry the
Ameriean glrl of his cholee, It looks
as f that would be the rule with the
next erop of helrs, but the present
generation of royal parents and of
loyal subjects fen't eduecated up to it
yet, and no amount of fascination on
the part of the Amworiean girl, or wiles
on the part of her mamma will be gh'a
lo effect the neccssary change while
Europe's thrones hold thelr prosent oe-
cupants,

One trouble is that all the royal
Young folk are go closely related, In-
termarriage has steadlly diminlghod
the wits thai crowned heads contain
until such pessimint writers a8 Lom-
biroso and Max Nordan and Dr Forbes
Winslow are beginning to pieture to
themselves a future world ruled by
madmen and iots.  There Is not a
royal prinee or princess in all Burope
who I8 not a consin in some (legree (o
every other prinee and princoss—and
thoze who have the same religion and
enough traits In common to  make
them sympathetie huave, as a rule, the |
same great-grandparcots—a fact that
doesn't promise well for the future of
monarchical Institutions,

Another result of constant inlermar-
rlage hag been that the present lot of
unmarried princesses In Burope s
mostly far from goodlooking. Theo-

PRINCESS WILTRYD OF BAVARIA
THE PRETTIESTY PRINCESS IN EURDET

e W

retically, of course every princess is
lovely, It is as difficult to refraln
from mechanleally writing "“beautiful”
befora their names as it used to be
for the country reporter to write of
wedding presents without saying that
they were “numerous and costly.”
Thelr heavy, stupld faces become a
sourece of embarrassment if thelr por-
tralts accompany the text describing
thelr beauty,

Thera are some three dozen soy-
erelgn families in Continental Europe,
and between them they ean muster no
more than twenty priccesses who are
eligible for marriage w relgning mon.
archs. 8Six of them belong to  the
Austrian lmperial family, six to vari-
aus branches of the Bourhong, two to
the deposed house of Hapnover, and
the others mostly to the minor Ger-
man and grand ducal familles,

Fourtesn of the twenty are Roman
Catholics, four are Protestants and
two profess the orthodox Greek falth,
This, of course, greatly reduces the
number who are cligible as the brides
of the two best “partis” in Europe, the
Husgian helr-presumptive, Grand Duke
Michael, and the successor to the Ger-
man imperial throne, Crown Prince
Frederic Willlam. The Czarlna must
be an orthodox Greek and the German
Empress must be a Protestant, so that
were Roman Catholie princesses chos-
en as the brides of the future Czar and
Kaiser, they would nave to change
their falth. Cases in which Homan
Catholle princesses h.ve renounced
thelr religion are, howover, extreme-
ly rare, for It I8 a rule without cxeep
tlon among the Hapsburgs, the Lour

bons, and other sovereign homes th
their dave™ters may not, even for

their religion. There |8 not one sifkle
contemporary Catholie princess Rin
Burope who has abandoned her (@th

in order to contract a marriage wifl 8
sovereign of anather persuasion .

—_

éan

and Religion

that the Russian and German helrs
will have to seek thelr consorts in oth.
er directions,

There are only two royal ladles of
the orthodox Greck falth who would
be eligible as the bride of the Russlan
heirpresumptive; one of them Is his
courin, & Russian grand duchess of
scanty personal attractions, and the
other is Princess. Xenla of Monte-
negro, the daughter of the relgning
Prince of Montenegro, and sister
of the Queen of [taly. Prin-
cess Xenin I8 now 21 years of age
and a bronette beauty of seml-oriental
type. Her lincage 1s of the best, for
she can trace her descent back to a
prince of the tenth century.

.- e _-.‘
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PRINCESS AMARIE JOSEPHINE
_ OF BOURBON

=

Of course all sorts of micor royalk
ties have been in love with the beante-
ous Nenla, but the members of the
royal house of Montencgro are as
shrewd and thrifty in matechmaking as
the royal house of Denmark, whence
came the queens of England and Rus.'
sin and the King of Greece, besides
various lesser personages, crowned or
likely to be erowned eventually. So
while there is any hope of bringing oft
i malch between the princess and the
Grand Dulke Michael the others suit-
org will have to wait. Among them la
the Grand Duke Ernest of Hesse,
whose divorce from Princess Vietoria
Melita caured her augnst grandmoth.
er, the Ilate Queen Vieloria, to , be
greatly disturbed. Failing Princess
Xenla, Grand Duke Michael will have
to geclk a wife among the Protestapt
princesses of England and Germany
who may be willing to adopt the
Orthodox Greek faith.

Another young beauty who stanids
high in the fmperial marringe mart is
Archduchess Marie Henriette of Aus-
tria, who {8 19 vours old, and a distant
cousin of the Emperor Franels Joseph,
Her father, Archduke Frederio, is the
head of the third branch of the Haps
burgs and brother to the queen-moths
en of Spain,

w4
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] PRINCESS XENIA omoumnssﬁ'!'

THE BEAUTY WHD MAY BRECOME Cxag
OF RUSSIA = tha

If it were not that the pope objects
to the marriage of first cousing the
radiant Princess Marie probably would
be the cholee of young King Alfonso
X111 of Spain, who has a keen eye for
beauty and who has begun to look
about for a bride. In fact, he wil!
soon make a tour of the continent un-
der his mother's guldance to plek out
& queen for  Spain.  Ushapplly for
him, however, the princesn hag to be
chosen solely on account of family
and politieal conelderations, regard.
lees of whether she is attractive or
not.

Another of the four notable excep
tions to the general run of plain prin.
oesses, Marie Josephine of Bourbon, s
a grand-daughter of King Ferdinand
of Blelly, who lost his throne some
thirty years ago. This deposed family
resldes at Cannes, In the south of
France. Princesa Marie Josephine s
tall and active, an expert yachtswom-:
an, a skilled rider and a ecrack lawn
tennis player. She is 22 years old
and an admirable mateh for a Roman
Catholie priuce, but, llke the Arch-
duchess Marie, is debarred by religion
from the competition for the German
and Russian thrones.

But ihe most beautifnl of all the
miarsingeable princesses of Burope ls
Wildrud Marie Alix of Bavaria, who s
nede 10 years olid, She, too, Is & bru-
pbtte, with wonderful dark eyes, per-

t features and long, brown, wavy
halr. Of coursa all princesses are sald
to be as accomplished as they are
beautiful, but Leve s one who would
shine among brilllant girls anywhere
Irrespectiva of rank. But unfortunate-
Iy In her blood s the taint of incura
ble Insanity, and there is little likell-
hood of her being ehosen as the ocon-
sort ol any heir to the Eurpean

throoe
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SILENCED THE PEACE CRANK.

How Lincoln lllustrated His Methods
of Statesmanship.

Boon after Lincoln fusued Bls eall
for the first seventy4lve thousand
men, & wellmeaning ‘“‘peesce-crank”
called on him and begged him to stop
the war,

“That's what 1 am @ying to do*
saMd Lincoln, sadly, “and lying awake
nighta thinking how to do It.”

"l;m you have called volunteers.”

Ll U..“

*Well, do yeu mean that s trylog to
stop the war?"

“Yu."

“You are joking, Mr. Lincoln.”

“No, I am In dead earnest. Some
things are easler to stop by letting
them run & while and slow down
gradually, than by jerking them up
suddenly, especially if you don't
know just what I8 making them go.
Let me tell you a story:

“When 1 was a boy about fifteen
I had to ride a horse over to & neigh-:
boring town. The man that owned
him gave me a quarter to take him
there and get him shod, Well, I didn't
know much about horses except from
behind a plow dragring after them,
80 when I got on that horse I felt a
little awkward, [ thought I'd start
right, o I cut & switch and rode off
bravely,

“After I was heginning to get o
little sore, and the horse was begin-
ning Lo find out the sort of green rider
he had on his back, something set
him going, and he broke into a gallop,
He got going so fast that 1 had to
takie both hands to the bridle, go 1
incked my ewltch under my arm,
grabbed the reln o both fiets and
yvanked. He gave a leap and went
harder than ever. I yanked and he
tan, and the harder | pulled the more
unmanageable he got. After a mile or
two of pretty uncomfortable going, 1
found that the end of the switeh under
my arm striuck him In the flank every
time I pulled, Now I don't know
enough about this war yet to feel sure
that [ ought to yank back. But I hope
it 1 let it vun long enough to look care-
fully all around me, 1 can make It
slow down In reasonable time.”

TAKEN BEFORE THE WAR,

One of the First Early Likenosses of
the Great Emancipator.

This picture Is a copy of a life

size portrait of Abraham Lincoln,

which was purchased befors the war
by Henry Kuehlman of Springfield,
second-band store In

The portralt,

1., ln a
Louls, Mo,

8t
in the

opinion of Mr. Kidd, an old friend of
Lincoln, is one of the first early like
nesges of the great emancipator, Mr.
Kidd thinks that Lincoln must have
posed for it while he was trylag a
law caso, as It was his babit, when
pleading, to run his bands through
his bhalr. Mr. Kuehlman pald Afty
cents for his treasure.

TOUCHED HIS KINDLY HEART

Anecdote Which Illustrates Lincelin's
Broad-minded Charity.

Abraham Lincoln was not what
might be termed a religionus man, but
he possessed that quality which alone
makes religion admirable—broad char
ity that takes no note of cant and de-
spises sham of every sort. At a meet
ing held recently in Chicago to raiss
funds for the endowment of a hospital
a numher of epeeches were made com-
mending the worthy charity and
sounding the praise of the manage
ment of the institution. But none of
the speakers once during their little
talks alluded to the main object of the
meeting until it came to Represents:
tive Goldfogle to address the gather
Ing.

After atating that he had listened
with pleasure to the high words of
praise and commendation bestowed by
the speakers on the management of
the hospital he sald he had falled to
note that anyone had felt It necessary
to call the attentlon of the audience to
the purpose that had brought them te
gether, This oversight on the part of
the gentlemen who had preceded him
reminded him of a story.

“When Lincoln was president of the
United States,” he sald, “he took a
walk down Pennsylvania avenue one
cold winter evening. During his stroll
he met & poor, forlorn woman, thinly
clad, shivering with cold. When she
saw the president she mistook him
for a minister, and, falling upon her
knees, with hands uplifted, begged his
blesexng, saying that she had three
small children at home starving and
freezing to death. She sald: ‘Oh, Mr,
Minister, pray to the Lord to halp me.

“¥hen =he had finished President
Lincoln sald: ‘My good woman, it's
not a minfster that you need. You need
a grocer,! and the president took »
card out of his pocket and gave he:
an oer for 825 worth of wrovislons.”

Me Couldn't Imagine,
| "The fashions In woman's dress”
reads Mrs. Fijjit, “for next fall will be
even more extreme than those of last
winter. They wlill leave very little to
imagination.”

“Is that so?" asks Mr. Fijjit. "Well
I can't imagine yet where I'm going
to get the money to pay for what you
wore last winter."—Judge.

The Age of Combines.

He—One hears of nothing but come
binea just now.

She—I was just wondering, Edward,
whether we might not soon form one
of our own!

She Helps Herself.

Bubbube—"0h, yes; Backlotz main-
tains two establichments.”

Gausslp—"Well, welll How did you
find that out?"

Bubbubs—"He told me himself.
You see his cook goes home every
night and what he provides for his
home helps to keep up hers.”

Then He Went,
“1 used to like winter wéather when
I was a boy," sald Mr. Staylalt, “but
1 tell you the older I get the more I
bate to go out In the cold.”
“Yes," sald she, represaing a yawn,
“and, gracious, you're Eetting older
every minute, aren’t you?"

The Man 8he Needed.

The Widow—! want a man to do
odd jobs about the house, run on er-
rands—one that never answers back
and is always ready to do my bld
diong.

Appllcant—You're looking for a hus-
band, ma‘'am.

Hoping Against Hope.

Gaboy (time 1 a. m.)—I say, old
chap, Isn't this a little late for you
to be out? Aren't you afrald your
wife will miss you?

Enpeck—I hope she wlill, but she
can throw pretty stralght for a wom-
an,

Diplomatie.
*Whose volce did he like hest, yours
or mine?" asked Miss Kreech.
“I'm not quite sure,” replled Miss
Bird. “His remarks were a bit ambig-
uous."
“What, what did he say?"
“He sald he liked my volce, but that
yours was better still."

Too Much.

Mrs. Marryat—Mamma is talking of
closing her house and coming to live
with us. Do you think you could sup
port both of us?

Mr. Marryat—My dear, 1 can sup
port you very nlcely now, but I'm
afrald your mother would be insup
portable.

Both Satisfled,

Mrs, Janson sald to Mrs. Lammis (la
perfect confidence)—Do you |know
mine Is the prettiest baby in the
world?

"Well, really, now what a colmol
dence!"” sald Mrs. Lammis, “Bo s
mine."

Wanted to Reciprocate.

His Pop—Bobby, 1 merely punish
vou to show my love for you, my
boy.

Bobby—If I were only bigeer, Pop,
{'d return your love.

The Dear Girle.
First Dear Giri—“Congratulate me,
fear. Mr. Bimkins proposed last
vight and I accepted him."
Second Dear Girl—"Congratulate
we, dear, Mr. 8imkins proposed to
me night before last and [ refused
aim.™
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